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His thirst.   Then, safely perched upon a tree,
We can for ever check his deadly course,"
Both went, and saw at the expected hour
The monarch of the forest near the brook.
In quick succession, lightning-like from them
The arrows flew, and in a moment fell
His massive body lifeless on the ground.
Then vowing oft to meet his valiant friend,
The prince returned, and with the happy news
Appeared before the king, who blest his son
And said : '* My son ! well hast thou done the
deed ;
Thy life thou hast endangered for my men ; Ask anything and I will give it thee." "I want not wealth nor power," the prince replied, "But, noble father I one request I make. I chanced to meet a huntress in the wood, And Radha is her name ; she saved my life. I but for her had died a lingering death, Her valour and her beauty I admire, And therefore grant me leave to marry her."
The king spake not, but forthwith gave command To banish from his home the reckless youth,